PERFECT LADIES

change your mind, just ring, and he'll be right there.
But Fll be with you at noon in any event. Are you
sure you won't have a night-cap after your run ? "
" I am obliged/' said Casca, " I will not drink,
An1 when you shall come to-morrow, you will blease
to knock three times. So I shall know it is you, I
was not wish to open to all the world."
" Quite so," said Woking, " quite so. Three times,
then, about midday. And now I'll bid you * Good
night', sir. You must be tired."
I heard the door open and close.
For a moment there was dead silence. Then caxne
a choking sound which I recognized as the prelude
to greater things. I was not mistaken. After what
sounded like an epileptic fit Casca got down to it. He
cursed Bethgelert and Woking, and he cursed the city
of Tours: he cursed the train that brought him and
the bedroom in which he stood: and he cursed has
folly in coming with a sibilant blasphemous vigour
that wanned my heart.
What had touched ofi this explosion was not
immediately clear, but I presently gathered that the
absence of a bolt to his door had confirmed his worst
suspicions of his environment. A moment's reflection
should have shown him that he had little to fear, but
I think that the slip which his host had made at Dayton
had served to ram home the truth that he had gone
out of his ground. That he had brought the jewels
with him I could not believe. No one in his position
would have done such a childish thing : he had come
to see Woking's credentials, and, if these were good,
Jlo arrange another meeting by word of mouth, TBe
break in his journey to Biarritz was cleverly planned.
He was stealing twenty-four hours. While he lay in
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